* The End of Naratbihapate *
Sometimes a crocodile floated by or a flight of horn-
bills laboured over. So the ebb would slowly run out,
the rank stench of the flats gradually increasing, till at
last the anchor-ropes began to ease and the flood came
pushing up from the sea. Then the oars would come
out again and the boats be forced another thirty miles.

When they were a day out from Bassein, the disci-
pline deteriorated. The guard boats, which had orders
to keep level with the royal barge, fell behind. At the
occasional straggling villages they passed, the soldiers
went ashore and got drunk on palm-wine. Largely un-
escorted, the King and his entourage reached Prome on
the third day shortly before the time of the evening
meal.

As they entered the roadstead and came to anchor,
the Prome-Min put out from the shore accompanied by
numerous boats filled with armed men. On reaching
the royal barge, he disposed his boats around it, him-
self stepping on board accompanied by a small staff.
With him also were a number of menials carrying
dishes of great variety. Entering the stateroom, where
his father was seated with Queen Saw and some of the
mandarins, he made the usual prostration, though a
little carelessly, and said: 'Your Majesty is welcome to
Prome. I fear the journey was long and tiresome. Those
delta creeks are like a nightmare the way they wind
through the mangroves with never a vista. But you will
be happy here. Though damper, it is not unlike the
capital. What a fine view it is looking westward to the
mountains, and on shore eastwards how fine are the
hills crowned with pagodas/

Queen Saw was not listening to this flow of light
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